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cavalry as will be found anywhere was proved by the con-
tingent sent to South Africa, and which distinguished itself
under Colonel Lumsden, CJB., and my command naturally
gave me much pleasure and satisfaction. Several men of the
corps raised by me accompanied Lumsden.

Besides its advantages from the military point of view,
Volunteering had a great merit in, like hunting, bringing all
classes together. An officer by degrees got to know the
character of every man in the place. The unpresentable
half-caste, who lived in the bazaar, showed himself when on
duty, and it was well to know something of him, as in a row
he could not be left to the mercies of the mob. And some-
times the most unpromising specimens of this class made
excellent shots, having patience, good eyesight, and a very
gentle touch on the trigger. Then it was well to see the non-
officials and officials serving side by side, and all mixed up
together in the ranks of the Light Horse. The judge would
ride as a trooper under the command of the indigo-planter or
merchant, and an excellent feeling was thus engendered in the
district

As a commanding officer of Volunteers I had occasionally,
as might be expected, some comic experiences. As has been
already mentioned, we tried to enrol in the Light Horse
every man who had a horse. If he could ride, and most men
could, so much the better. If he pleaded that he could not
ride, the answer was, "You are the very man for us. You
shall be taught to ride by the Sergeant-Instructor, the
Adjutant, and all the rest of us, in no time." And success
was assured. At one of our meets the inspecting General
was going round the camp one morning after parade, when
I saw the sentry placed over the quarter-guard flying signals
of distress in rather a noticeable manner. The Assistant
Adjutant-General, the staff-officer, a fussy little man, said to
me, "Really, Colonel Rivett-Carnac, do you see that sentry
making signs in a very unmilitary manner? A man on duty
should not go on in, that sort of way," "What Is it?" said
$te General, a fine old soldier, and a sensible man, (< I hardly